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T be Tragedy 

J am determined to prooue a viilaine, 

And hate the i,dlc plea Cures of thefe dales: 

Plots haue I laid induifHouj dangerous, 

B) drunken Prophefies, li be Is and dreamev 
To fet my brother Clarence and the Kino. 

Jn deadly hate the one againft the other. & 

And if King Edward be as true and juft. 

As I am fubtile, fal.fc,and trecherous: 

This day fhould Clarence elofely be mewed vp, 

About a Prophecy which fii«s that G. 

Of Edward, heires the mutthcrers /hall be. 

Dine thoughts downc to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence conics, „ gardofmen. 

brother, good dayes,vvhat mcanes this armed gard 
lhat vvaites vpon your grace? 

CUr. His Maielly tendering my perfons fafery hath ap* 
fontccl *• 

Thisconduftto conuay roe to the tower, 

C/o. Vpon what cau/e? 

CU. Becaufe my name is George. 

Glo Alacke my Lord that fault is none of yours,- 
^tc liiouJa for that commit your Godfathers? 

O belike his Maiefly hath (once intent 
That yc u fhalbe new chriftened in the Tower, 

But vvhats the matter Clarence maylknow? 

C/a. Yea Richard when I know ; for I proteft 
As yet I doe not, but as lean lcarne, 

He harkens after Prophecies and dreames. 

And from the ctofle-ro we pluckes the letter G: 

And laics a wifird told him that by G, 

His illuedifinhei ited Ihould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G» 

It followcs in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learne and fuch like toiesas thefe, 

Haue moued his highnes to commit me now. 

C/o. .Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that /ends you to the tower. 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis /he, 

. " That 



of Richard the third. 

That tempers him to this extremity. 

Was it not /he and that good man of wor/hi ppc 
Anthony Wo'oduilc her brother there , 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the towcr 5 
From whence this prefent day he is dehuei ed? 

We arc not fafe Clarence, we are not fife. 

CU By hcauen l thinke there is no man is fecurde. 

But theQueenes kindred ’and night-walking Heralds, 
Thattrudge betwixt the King and Miftrefl^Shore 
Heard ye not what an humble fupplianc * 

Lord Haftings was to her for his dchuery. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty. ; * 

He tell you what, I thinke it isour way , " 

If we willkecpc infiuour with the Kino, 

1 o be her men and weare her liueiy. ° 

Theieakus oreworne widdowand herfdfe 

iTrJw?”^ ro,hcrd ,“ bdthem *' M|e »“««(’. 

Are mighty gofsips in this monarchy 
H?m I ° eft . cc ^ ^Graces both to pardon me: 
Tl,^' ,Cfty n! n^ re ' shtly gil,en ,n c h«Se, 

L °° trCafon mjn,we fa v ’he Kino 

lt^ CItUOllS ’ a0d his noblc Qii«ne° 

And 

How fay you fir, can you deny all S 5 * 

He that doth naught with her^ Sh ° rC * 1 tel1 thce f «How> 
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o r og tongue: 

>iade gentlefolks. 



